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smothered in sand, and tree and shrub rising in olive/green
hardihood; houses square and boxlike with invisible roofs;
empty chalk/coloured streets and the limbs of a dry, parched
land all around.
It was early morning.  My desert city was just awaking.
But no smoke rose from its square pale houses.  Fires were
shunned here. Fires burned, and the country was already
burned. What my new world needed was water.  It was
desperately athirst.  Oh, that the rain would come!  That
clouds would cover the sun and that the long rich swathes of
the monsoon showers would revive a tired and bloodless land!
But the contrast with Bengal stretched even further.  The
Bengalis are Hindus; here I could scent the Mohammedan air.
Allahabad is not only the capital of the United Provinces.
It is still the centre of much Mohammedan life, and when
Akbar ruled in Hindustan he favoured Allahabad most
graciously. Here was built the first university of the Indian
provinces, and here a dire struggle was witnessed during the
Mutiny.  It was easy to see that Islam was well established. A
mosque gleamed at me in a bulbous dome and high pointed
arches; a lone figure on the white street wore the loose robe
of the Arabian worshippers of Allah.  But even when I
discovered a Hindu temple it was not a Bengali Hindu
temple.  It had a long clustering spire instead of the charac/
tenstic Bengali arched gable.  When we moved on and gave
Cawnpore a call I observed that even the station buildings
were Islamic in spirit.   They had pointed arches to door and
window, and the fez cap of the Mohammedan was general.
The villages, too, were different. They suggested frontier
conditions rather than the green alluvial richness of Bengal.
They were composed of square huts with whitewashed mud
walls and flat roofs. A curious indefiniteness surrounded
them. They suggested an enveloping wall as if for defence,
and were generally built on rising ground like tiny fortresses.
I had the good fortune to examine one and found the internal
arrangement mazelike as if to confuse an invader. Their